THE ARCTIC WINTER         51
melting in the heat of this mid-summer sun, tind
o
pouring musically-gurgling streams down to the sea. Out over the waters were to be seen a number of low, rounded, white islands., and near the southern margin of one of them we knew the exploring ship Tegetthoff had a quarter of a century before been abandoned by the Aus-trians, who, through the accident of an ice-bound, aimless drift, had discovered this land. To the northeast several capes rose darkly from the marble-sheeted land, guide-posts along our route to the unexplored regions beyond.
The task of house-building was at once begun, and in four or five hours we ate our first meal in the most northerly inhabited house in the world, and, in fact, the most northerly of all
habitable dwellings, excepting1 only two........the
Greely house in Grinnell .Land, and the hut which the Wellman expedition of 1804 erected out of the timbers of the ice-crushed steamer, the Kagnvald Jarl, at Walden Island, Spit'/-bergen.
This was about the queerest sort of house that human beings ever passed an Arctic winter in. It was made in England., in. sections all really to be fitted together. For three years it had stood at Cape Flora, where the Jackson-ITarms-worth expedition had used it as a storehouse, and Mr. Jackson had said it was not ill for